ACT  III              THE    SACRED    FLAME                    $Q<

LICONDA: If Maurice died of an overdose of chloral. It was

administered by somebody.
STELLA: 1 suppose so.

LICONDA: Can you suggest anyone who had the slightest

motive for wishing he was dead?
STELLA: No.
LICONDA: I'm sure you want to help us to get at the truth.

You must forgive me if I ask you some embarrassing

questions.
STELLA: Of course.
LICONDA: What did you propose to do when you discovered

you were going to have a baby?
STELLA: I was frightened.  At first I couldn't believe it. I

didn't know what to do.
LICONDA: You were aware that it couldn't be concealed

very long?
STELLA: Naturally.  I thought something would happen.  I

was distracted.

LICONDA: Did you tell anyone?
STELLA: No, I was trying to screw up courage to ask Dr.

Harvester what I had better do.   I didn't mind for

myself. It was Maurice 1 was thinking of.
LICONDA: You must have had some plan.
STELLA: Oh, a hundred.  I thought of nothing else day and

night.  I tried to find out if there wasn't some place I

could go to. I thought if the worst came to the worst I

could get Dr. Harvester to say I was ill and run down

and wanted a change and I could go away till the baby

was born.
LICONDA: I suppose you never thought of making a clean

breast of it to Maurice?
STELLA: No, never.  It would have broken his heart.  He

would have forgiven me.  He loved me so much.  But

I couldn't bear that he should lose that immense belief